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FROM that evening onwards his friends launched a regular cam-
paign against me, which ended only with Mahler's retirement from
the Opera in Vienna, although during the latter years their
smouldering hatred emitted only an occasional spark. Mahler,
however, was from the first so firmly attached to me that all their
plots miscarried. All they achieved was his final severance from
themselves. In those days he conducted a great deal. One
morning, owing to the indiscretion of someone we had taken into
our confidence, the newspapers all came out with head-lines pro-
claiming our "betrothal.55 We went to the opera the same
evening. Mahler was conducting. I was in such a state of agita-
tion and agony of mind that I heard nothing and saw nothing.
I don't know why it was, but I was ashamed in those days to be
seen in the street. I felt that everybody stared at me. As soon
as Mahler appeared there was such a prolonged outburst of clap-
ping that he had to bow his acknowledgments again and again.
It was the congratulation of the public on his engagement.
At the end of January there was the premiere of Richard
Strauss's "Feuersnot" and Pauline Strauss was in our box for the
occasion. She raged the whole time. Nobody, she said, could
possibly like that shoddy work. We were only pretending to;
we knew as well as she did that there wasn't an original note in it.
She stopped at nothing; and we could only look foolish, not daring
even to agree with her, since her moods were so unaccountable
that she might easily turn round and, with a great clamour,
resent our saying what she had just said herself. After the
performance, wfiich Mahler had not been conducting, because he
disliked the work so much, we were all to meet in the Restaurant
Harttnann. But there was a delay, for Strauss joined us in our
box in great elation over the number of times he had been called
before the curtain.
**Well, Pauksl, what do you say to that for a success?"
He had better have held his tongue.
Mahler, unable to stand any more of it, pushed them into his
large studio and we went into the room next door to await the end
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